THE    DUKE    OF    WINDSOR
also went to see his mother. He had seen the Duke of Glouc-
ester, and the Duke of Kent, during the day. When he went
to Marlborough House he saw also the Duke and Duchess
of York.
Whatever tide of criticism there was welling up against
the King, his moral courage did not fail. He was perhaps
incapable of conquest within himself, but he did not avoid
the frightening interviews: those with his Prime Minister,
which must have tortured his reason beyond common under-
standing, and those with his mother and his brothers, which
must have tried his affections. He blundered on, fiercely loyal
to his ideal: the scope of his conflict may have seemed small
and unworthy, but there was no doubt of his honesty or his
sincerity. "He told me his intentions, and he has never wavered
from them." said Mr. Baldwin.
The sensation of the next day, December 4, was the de-
parture of Mrs. Simpson for the South of France. The night
before, after his distressing interviews with his mother, his
brothers and Mr. Baldwin, King Edward had bade Mrs. Simp-
son good-bye. In the morning, she was already out of Eng-
land and her car was hurrying south, pursued by reporters.
The newspapers were full of her photographs, and millions
of people saw, for the first time, a likeness of the woman who
had helped to bring such pain to the country. The public
view of her was not wild or unkind. It would have been
easy to heap derision and cruelty upon her, but there was
acknowledgment of her talents, and a concession that she had
helped the King, in less important ways, to overcome some
of the faults of his behaviour. She did not emerge as a great
character or personality, but it was human to hope that she
deserved the devotion that she had aroused. There was
disappointment, a few days afterwards, when she agreed to
pose for the Press photographers. It seemed to be an insensi-
tive and ill-timed gesture. People examined her oval face
and wondered over the hardness of her mouth. Englishmen
loved King Edward, no matter whither his twisted reason led
hinij and they were anxious lest he might destroy himself,
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